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the ski-points and ice edges. The strong current beneath swept his
legs under the ice.
Dietrichson recovered enough strength to crawl over and hold
Omdal while I cut off the man's heavy pack. Then the two of us
managed to drag him out on our cake. Those at the N 25 had
heard our cries. They strapped on skis and started to fight toward
us, but before they could get far all three of us appeared among the
hummocks.
They saw two of us floundering through snow almost waist-deep.
Dietrichson and Omdal had lost their skis in the accident, which,
in view of the possibility of a long journey over the Arctic ice, was
a sheer calamity. Omdal was so badly done up that I had let him
have my skis. We left his pack to be recovered later. Crawling
from cake to cake, Dietrichson and I had managed to cross the rest
of the lead safely, Omdal following us.*
Five days had wrought a shocking change in Amundsen. Sleep-
less toil and anxiety had graven in his face lines that seemed to age
him ten years. In all his many adventures in the polar regions, I
doubt if he had ever been in, such peril as this or under such a strain.
Yet in his manner he was his same old self, cool, clear-headed, re-
sourceful. The first thing to do was get Dietrichson and Omdal into
dry clothes, warm them with hot chocolate, and let them rest a
while. We also bandaged OmdaFs swollen and lacerated hands.
All the while we were hearing of our comrades' experiences, and
we learned for the first time about the engine cutting out, due to a
break in an air-intake. Feucht had since repaired it, and the engine
was functioning. Our own eyes showed us that the N 25 had not
crashed into the ice-wall as we had thought. At the base of this cliff
projected an old floe of firm but much thinner ice. The N 25 had
nosed up on this and stopped without shearing a rivet. She was as
ready for flight as ever.
But her position was dangerous. The lead in which she had found
room to land had closed until there was now not enough water to
* In a public lecture on the 1925 expedition, delivered in the National Theatre
of Oslo, August 14,1925, before the King and Queen of Norway, Roald Amundsen
said: ". . . When Lincoln Ellsworth saved Dietrichson and Omdal from drown-
ing, he saved the whole expedition; and I therefore deeply appreciate the King's
act in conferring on Ellsworth, without whose generosity the expedition would
never have taken place, the gold medal for the saving of life."

